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Various emotions were blooming forth as she danced
with new and ever new aesthetic creations of dance. After
giving a few recitals of nritya and natya she embarked upon
tandava and lasya alternately. With the thunderous stamp
of feet, swift whirling of hands and glances bubbling with
volcanic fire, to the accompaniment of banging of large
drums, rattling of damaru and shrill blowing of conch,
Rambha's tandava was driving terror into the hearts of the
on-lookers. Suddenly the blaring music gave way to the
melody of samagana, soft notes of veena and the sweet
sound of flute as she switched over to lasya with graceful
movements of limbs and endearing glances of eyes. In swift
succession she would change from tandava to lasya and
vice versa. The audiance was spell bound. Above all, Indra
was all eyes and ears for the performance. When the dance
was in its highest pitch, Devaguru Bhrihaspathi entered the
court hall. Even though informed about the arrival of the
venerable one, Indra's attention could not be diverted.
Naturally Brihaspathi felt insulted and left the place cursing
Indra to lose his kingdom for his arrogance.   The priest
disguised himself as an ordinary person and left   for
bhuloka. As soon as the dance was over the chief of gods
came to know the curse and disappearance of his mentor.
Neither he nor his devas could trace their guru.
Demons, the eternal enemies of devas, came to know
about the happenings in Devaloka. Taking advantage of
the situation they easily conquered the Gods and drove
away Devendra from Swargaloka, Poor chief of Gods left
his wife Sachi Devi in the cave of Mount Meru. He then
went to Brahmaloka, prostrated before the four headed God
and narrating his sad story, sought his blessings for
over-coming the difficultly, Brahma took pity on him and
said, "Those who insult venerable persons are sure to lose
their prestige and possessions. You cannot find Brihaspathi
now . You have to approach the three headed Viswarupa,
son of Twastra, and the nephew of the demons who is now